THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

Our magnificent soldiers were the best in the Republic,
sober, disciplined and brave, but being constantly
subjected to life in the trenches they were badly instructed
for manoeuvres. The Senior Officers and Officers, who
generally speaking had the good qualities of their troops,
could not with the best will in the world supply this
technical training. The troops had lived in a state of semi-
starvation for some months, and many soldiers had passed
the winter in the trenches of the Sierra front without shoes
and without greatcoats, though not a single grumble had
passed their lips. These were the soldiers of the Republic.
Sometimes, when I remember their self-sacrifice, many of
them nameless heroes and martyrs, I am proud to be a
Spaniard. But they remind me, too, of all those wretched
men who lived on the war, leading a life of pleasure and
feathering their own nests. My indignation passes all
bounds. I can only hope that one day they will receive
justice.

Besides these weaknesses we had no strategic reserves,
since although we were engaged in a defensive war there
had been the offensives at Brunete, Teruel, Aragon and
Extremadura which had as a foreseen result the exposure
of our impotence and the useless waste of our meagre
supplies.

As opposed to this helpless condition of ours the enemy,
with the high morale which comes from victory, had
thirty-two divisions in reserve, well supplied with automatic
arms and artillery, supported by great masses of tanks and
aeroplanes. He had also the unconditional support of
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